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would be losez not nineteen cows, but  ten mil-
lions &.

And when the Princess had said this, she rose up
and went out, casting a glances as she went, at the
King, whose heart went with her. But the King
and Rasakosha returned to their own apartments.

DAY 3,

THEN the King said to Rasakdsha: My friend,
though the Princess has answered your question,
and yet another day has been losts yet I forgive
you, for the sake of the glance she gave me as she
went away. Oh ! it was cooling to my burning soul
as the drops of rain to the parched and thirsty
earth. And but for the portrait, it is certain that
my life could not last till the morning. Thus the
King lamented, and passed the night in a state of
longing, gazing at the portrait of his beloved. And
when at last the sun rose, he rose also, and passed
the day with Rasakdsha in the garden, longing for
the moment of reunion. > And when the sun set,
they went again to the hall of audience. And there

k I remember to have heard a very inferior version of this
story from an old Pundit with whom I read Mar&thi